
not; but to Hill's astonishment h<> buckled
down to hard work in his uncle's offices,
and to all appearances became the usual
hard, absorbed, machine-like American
business man. His sartorial attributes
underwent a decided revolution: he was no

longer a lily of the field, but a matter-of-
factly dressed worker. Hill noticed that
even his handkerchiefs these days were

monogramlcss. And Pelham, who ad¬
mired in others those qualities he did not
possess, marveled at the power of woman,
and wisely kept his perfumed, lounging,
irritating personality out of his friend's
way.
He looked thoughtful, however, when

he learned that Tom was really making
headway in his labors, had cut society and
turned philanthropic. In short, there
wasn't a doubt that his erstwhile chum
bad passed from the innocuous idleness of
a rich man's ne'er-do-well son into gen¬
uine, purposeful, worth-while manhood.
That little matter of his father's legacy
had indeed worked a surprising change.

l^t 'T in March the fever in Tom's veins
broke control. All these months he

had forced himself to put (iodiva Heath
out of mind, and had toiled with the des¬
peration of one who lights to stave off the
wolf fangs of memory. Of course (iodiva
had married her cousin, and equally of
course she hadn't written him anything
about it because she feared to see him
again. As if he'd intrude the skeleton of
his grief at their marriage feast! He hoped
she was happy. He was glad Dad had
left her the money. Hut .and this was

the crux of the matter.he longed for her
until his very heartbeats seemed to keep
time to her name, and every breath he
drew was an agony of desire. And for¬
ever the burning thrill of that lirst and
la-it kiss was upon his lips.
Then one windy, leaden day in early

spring Tom swung hjmself from the train
at Octen Station, and plodded up through
the bare-branched maple avenue alone,
.lust the sight of the old gray house would
»ase his hurt, he thought, with that, para¬
doxical human instinct which makes one

press the sackcloth closer to his shrinking
flesh.
The fish fountain was there, cold Hud

waterless in the dull March weather; but
no red and gold flowers bloomed, and tho
house was still. She was away, of course.
And Tom leaned against the comfortless
gray balustrade and let the desolation of
it all trickle over him. How he loved her!
And she.hadn't eared.

.lust inside someone began to Sing soft¬
ly. "Some Day He'll Come,," from "Ma¬
dame Hutterlly." Tom jumped violently,
and turning ran up the steps and in af.'the
front door without even waiting to ring.
Had the window been open, history might
have repeated itself. Hut when he reached
the library threshold he stopped, feeling
very, very foolish, and stood there hesitat¬
ing, while a tall and slight figure in blue
came across the room to him, the gray
eyes strangely alight.

"Tom," she stretched out her hands.
"I knew you'd come, some day!"
Tom stammered wretchedly, "I am glad

to see you again, Mrs..Mrs. Leonard."

rpilK\ (iodiva Heath laughed out. And
the undeniable wistful sorrow of her

countenance went quickly into shy happi¬
ness. "I am not Mrs. Leonard," she said.
"I didn't marry Uaspard. We hadn't met
for five years, and when he came he didn't
like me at all. He'd been carrying about
a mental picture of the shy woodland vio¬
let he'd left. He said I'd changed un¬

warrantably, and that he didn't like wo-
who had intelligence and couldn't bo

molded. Of course neither of us really
cared. Aunt Sarah engaged us to each
other." She added wistfully, "That was
the condition of her will. If I didn't
marry (iaspard, I was to get nothing. He
is fat and didactic, and.a good deal like
her. I suppose she thought 1 needed that
sort of husband. \\ hen I saw him I knew
I didn't. It didn't matter at all about the
money: I was so horrified at the thought
of being married to a man like that." She
stopped with a little gasp of terror. "He
.he is fatter than ever, and he says

that no woman has sense enough to vote.
Tom laughed, actually laughed; and

the little library swam round him like a|veritable spiritual aurora borealis. "W by
.whv didn't you let me know?" he asked
reproachfully hut happily. "W hy didn t
you let mo know?"
"How was I to be sure you wanted to

know? After all, it might have been a

fancy on voitr part. And 1 thought, if you
cared enough, you'd come back.some¬
time."

, . .She was very near him, sweet, wistful,
appealing.and the tirst thing Tom knew
he had her in his arms and was crushing
her to him with all the daiiimod-baek pas¬
sion of the weary, weary months. And
he was repaying her in tenfold measure
for that mysterious but unforgetable kiss
she had given him at parting.
RUT when it was possible to be in a'de-

coherent she drew back and re¬

garded him with a solemnity that was al¬
most portentous. "Listen,' she said,
"there's something I must tell you. hit
down." She pushed him gently to a chair,
and sat herself on its arm. "I'm not really
your father's heiress, Dear. I m only a
unique sort of administratrix for you. \ on
see vour father deplored your selfishness,
idleness, and lack of concentration gener¬
ally. lie said you had it in you to be a
real man if you ever woke up and real¬
ized vour own abilities. He felt that if lie
left von his money outright, lie d be doing
you a real injustice; for you'd be sure to
take the path of least resistance and never
try to make anything of yourself. He be¬
lieved that throwing you upon your own
resources might work the miracle he de¬
sired But, so absolutely the doting par¬
ent was he, he meant for you to have the
money in any case. It was only an ex¬

periment. There's a later will, in which
everything goes to you. The first, o

course, was in my favor. Not a penny of
the money was really mine, lie l
She hesitated, evading his eyes. its
hard to say it."

,"Tell me, Dear," he prompted gentl>.
«He wanted me to marry you. 1 le was

sure we were made for each other. But if
he had so much as hinted to you that lit I
selected your mate, you'd have gone off
at a. tangent in an opposite direction. He
knew you pretty well. >on see. lie was
verv sweet and apologetic about it. and as
he was quite ill and 1 expected to marry
(laspard anyway, I didn't feel in the east
offended, nor any scruples about h'jidinj,myself to his little scheme, \ou ll ad-
niit, won't you, that I never angled for

>0"Yes," said Tom. "I was certainly a
free moral agent.

"It was his idea that if you met mo you
might -might like me, and leaving his
money to me was a good way to bring
about a meeting. He was a dear old mail,
and 1 loved him, and if becoming a part¬
ner to his ridiculous plot made him happy
I don't regret my share in it the least.
And 1 did hope the loss of the money
would wake you up, and set you to work
at something real. All worth-while men
are workers, you know." She added pas¬
sionately, "As if you didn t know I
haven't lost track of you. Tom, I ve
learned what you have done and become
in these last months. And, she ducked
her head down into his neck with an ador¬
able suddenness, "I love you!
Tom sat in stunned silence, Jus arm

around her, staring out at the fish that
looked like Aunt Sarah. At last he drew
a long breath, and transferred his gaze
from that attractive object to the rumpled
dark head on his shoulder.

. I pon inv soul." he admitted humbly,
"the governor was an interesting person!
He was indeed! Talk about the innocence
of the dove and the guile of the serpent.
I i wish I could thank him. in"

dirvetly.he's made my life over.
Godiva still burrowed in his coat collar

and made no response that could reason¬
able be called articulate.
He turned her face up to meet his eves.

"tlodiva," he said suddenly, "you rc

beautiful! 1 wonder what that fool of a
Bill I'elham will think when he meets my
wife?"
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LJours are leaden or golden
" accordiri to what
you put in 9em. A little
VELVET will put a lot

o' gold in yo'
hours. (L&.<l^r

Nature puts a rich, full, true tobacco taste
into VELVET. Time puts an aged-in-the-
wood mellowness into VELVET that
makes it The Smoothest Smoking Tobacco.
10c tins and 5c metal-lined bags.

P
3-in-One lubricates best

because it works out dirt'
from fine bearings and
spreads evenly over contact
surfaces. Doesn't gum or dry out. Con¬
tains no acid or grease. Has sufficient Jviscosity to wear long. Most satisfactory
of all oils on sewing machines and other
fine mechanisms.

3-in-One oil
is sold in drug, grocery, hardware and general
stores: 1 oz. bottle 10c, 3 oz. 25c; 8 oz. (fa pt.)t 1
50c. Also in Handy Oil Cans, 31 a oz. 25c. If j
you do not find these with your dealer, ^ye will
send one by parcel post, full of 3-in-One
for 30c.

A Library Slip with every bottle.
FRFF Write for a generous free sample I
a itLiu an(j the 3-in-One Dictionary. |

THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO.
42 AKM- Broadway

New York

neas enables us to save you nearlyhalf on this $20.00 Elgin. Sp«M>lal
$I Fine frprv I MK. HAKKIS wants to send
Books . I vou his three latest books free
.one the story of "The Diamond." its discovery,
where ami how mined, cut ami marketed; the other.
"Facts vs Bune," or all about the Watch Business,
both at home and abroad, also our Big Free Watch
and Diamond Book.
You do not pay a rent until we hm placed Watch
or IWnrtH'tidin your own hands lor ar>rr«val--no.*ouf-
Ity-no InterMt-Do red tap®. BM CATALM FMI.

HAMUS-GOAR CO.. De»t. I59S lUmoClly. Mo.

THE DREAD OF DENTISTRY IS PYORRHEA
{..Sometimes called Rigg's Disease)

ll is characterized (among other symptoms) by bleed¬
ing, discolored gums, receding gums, sensitive teeth,
bad breath and finally loosening and dropping out of
the teeth.

DO VOU KNOW that most people have
it in the first, second or third stage.
DO VOU KNOW what causes it or

know what a terrible menace it is to
your health.

I'ou should know how to recognise Pyorrhea when
you see it and how to prevent and overcome it.

SEND ME YOUR NAME
and without obligation of any kind I will send you
FREE my illustrated booklet about this most com¬
mon but dreadful disease of the gums* Also testi-
monial letters from hundreds of people, who have
treated themselves at home under my simple direc¬
tions, avoiding pain, loss of time and expense of
dental chair treatment and false teeth. y*in- nuns

Dr. F. W. Willard, G330 Powers Bldf., Chicago, 111.

Delivered TOOFREE
oa Approval and 30 days Trial
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SEND NO MONEY 1915 aitak>So?^*iw##rjjjBicycles, Tiraa and Sundries at prices so low they mill
aetonwh you. Also particulars of our great r
to deliver you a Rangmr Bicycle on <

without a cent expense to you.

BOYS jou can make money taking orders for bicycles,
WW . W tires, lamps, sundries, etc. from our big hand¬
some catalog, tt'sfreo. It contains "combinationoffers '

for re-fitting your old bicycle like new at very low cost.
Also much useful bicycle Information. Send for it.
LOW FACTORY PRICES ''L^1 to X0*1- No one else essbv«f rmiwn offer such vslues snd such
terms. Vou csnnot afford to buy a bicycle, tires or sundries
without,/!rat learning what we can offer you. Write new*
HEAD CYCLE CO- Depl.H-191. CHICA80. Si.

LAME PEOPLE
Tin* IVrfretion Kxtrrminn Shin- for
any with one .hurt limb.
Worn with imv ntylrof rm>ly niaaic
nlior«i with pertwt <.*.««. nml comfort.
ShiptHtl on trial Write for booklet.

Hmo D. I .h,313 TK.J Are. N Y.frt?

MUT MONCV AGENTS
Hell Magnetic*
Combs and get
rlch;agents wild
with success

They remove dandruff; stop falling hair; RELIKVK
break,

SPECIALOFFER Shrubs and
1 Vines, Our Cottage Garden Col*

FOR
I IJ vines. Our cottage usram v.o»* .

¦ lection, delivered at planting time ||f|
Order Now. Stock Limited- Send Post fDlaVU
Office Money Order. Reference: Worcester
National Bank. P. VAN LEEUWEN A

\ Wisteria, 1 Climbing Rose M
1 Boston Ivy, 1 Golden Bell. |1 Golden Spirea, 1 Deutzia. ¦
1 Pink Honeysuckle, 1 Hydrangea
1 White Lilac. I Bridal Wreath

CO.. Worcester. Massachusetts.


